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PHIL. How terribly shocking this coarse conversation
is ! What a degradation it is to see one who calls
himself a man always stooping to material cares,
instead of lifting himself up towards immaterial
things ! Is this rubbishy body of ours of sufficient
importance, of sufficient value,, to deserve even a
passing thought? Ought we not to put such
matters far from us ?

CHBYS. Yes, my body is myself, and I mean to take
care of it: call it rubbish if you like, but it is
rubbish that is dear to me.

BEL, The body, supported by the mind, is of some
importance, brother; but, if you believe what the
whole of the learned world says, the mind ought to
take precedence over the body. Our greatest pains,
our first efforts, ought to be devoted to nourishing
it with the essence of knowledge.

CHRYS. Good Heavens ! if you contemplate nourishing
your mind, it is, if report may be credited, with
very meagre food ; you have no care, no solicitude,
for ...

PHIL. Ah ! solicitude is a word that offends my ear; it
savours too much of a mode of speech that has
passed away.

BEL. True, the word is very old-fashioned.

CHBYS. Do you wish to hear the truth? I cannot
contain myself any longer; I must give vent to my
feelings ; people call you fools, and it distresses me
greatly . . .

PHIL. What now ?

CHBYS. It is to you I speak, sister. The slightest
solecism in speech annoys you; but you commit
strange ones in your conduct Your everlasting
books matter rery little to me, and you should burn
all this useless lumber, except a large Plutarch to
press my bands in, and leave science to the pro-
fessors in the town; you would do well to get rid
of that great telescope in our garret, which is
enough to frighten people, and scores of other gim-
cracks, the mere sight of which is irritating; leave